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Let the sea pass away, and the star-shadows
pass away too ; but the stars are still there.
So when the world shall pass away it will only be
the fading of innumerable shadows we call
Humanity. God will still be there, and we
shall still be there because we came alone from
Him. There was a Voice that sounded in men
and women, in mountains and in seas, in the
beasts of the jungle and the swinging of the
stars. It was the Voice of Love, the great
beckoning in the Hereafter to which all things
must go. That Voice to the Sufi was God calling
His lovers into one chamber, one mighty love-
feast. Jami has expressed the finality of Love
in the following lines :

Gaze, till Gazing out of Gazing
Grew to BEING Her I gaze on,
She and I no more, but in One
Undivided Being blended.
All that is not One must ever
Suffer with the Wound of Absence;
And whoever in Love's City
Enters, finds but Room for One,
And but in ONENESS Union.

The Rev. Professor W. R. Inge, in Christian
Mysticism, has brought a good deal of adverse
criticism to bear upon SMistn. He remarks: "The
Sufis, or Mohammedan Mystics, use erotic language
very freely, and appear, like true Asiastics, to
have attempted to give a sacramental or symbolic